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Judge will run a Cross- 
word Puzzle every 
and will pay $25 for each 
one used on this page 

but they must be funny 
Others accepted will 
paid for at regular rates. 
Puzzles will not be 
turned unless postage is 
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Answer to Puzzle No. 25 
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Por -A 


Jounny—What is an optimist, 


man who thinks 


P. op? 


Key to Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 26 


Horizontal 


1. A cat's siesta 

4. Possessive 

7. Doctors of Medicine (abbr 

9. A woman's weapon of defense « 

12. An image of a divinity 

14. A sore 

16. The goddess of the moon 

17. What colored boys get 
them a visit 


pronoun 


wr attack. 


when a ghost pays 
18 hese 
the lambskin 
19. There 
20. Never go in swimming 
You won't find it there 
2. Employ 
t. The shade of Uncle Tom. 
5. The land of God's frozen people. 
7. What men use when they want mail-order 
wives (pl. abbr.). 
«0. A Yapp exclamation 
$1. A Scottish understanding. 
s3. What girls take when they say 
meet you in an hour. 
46. A son of Erin 


scrap with the bulls over who gets 


on a rattlesnake 
after one of these. 


ire two of these 


they will 


Starts with “O 


38. What snow shovels get in the winter and 
lawn mowers get in the summer. (Ask any subur 
banite 

39. These are a matter of geography and bank- 
rolis. 

0. The face on the barroom floor has been 
superseded by this sign on the barroom door 

$2. What a merry mamma gives a sle« py sheik. 

$4. What Cleopatra used to do her disap 


pearing act 

45. An habitual inebriate 

$7. If you got 56 vertical this one 
hard. 

48. What little drops of liquor do 

50. Norwegian “Straight-eights.” 

52. A son of Abijah, 
Bib 

53. A baby whirlpool. 

5.2 A politician's chance of going to heaven. 

57. A battleground. rhis has nothing to do 
with domestic mélées. ) 

59. What a dry country is 

61. What people 
lowing the ponies 

62. Seatter 


won't be 
Not explode 


and third King of Judah 


if it’s really dry. 
eventually sustain from fol 








he can make it in par. 


A pinch. 


1 
2. The first person to get a loudspe iker 


—The 


Vertical 


3. A very powerful kind of « 
5. A Saturday night fixture. 
6. A gum shor 


7. Simply 


8. Pill sho« 
9. What a second-hand car is often sold for 
name 


10. First 
man’s collar 


ters 


11. Used to be 
13. Absence of avoirdupois. 


15. What 


government « 


16. Money talks; 


an 


heck 


it says good-by 


21. Abode 


s of newly weds 
23. A pleasant state 


24. The kind 


in need. 
26. The 
robbers 


28. Playthings 


garten and in cc 


31. A Scotel 
32. What artists « 


34. A bull-thrower 
35. You can't paint a town this co 


colors. 


36. A Dutch uncle 


mans 


American 


of boys 
lege. 
29. What reformers do. 


37. Mus decuma 


$1. A cat 


that 


bread and butter. 


$3. Abbreviation for the 


as New Jerusalem. 


45. Go back to yv 


pl 


of 


is 


abbr 


the 


he adq larters 


to be in 
i friend whe 


when 


Ne w 


en 


] 


but when y« 


always 


modern 


hey're in kinder 


“Kuppenheimers 
Not a bank 


won 
s we 


, Or in 
a muroid or murine rodent 
0. A midnight sok 


nist 


does 


@ smart guy was callec 


46. These 


are no good o 


nea 


apon 


tuff 


eCity so 


the 


rth 


King’s Englis! 


ibbr 


48. The well-known man from Sealtk 
49. A kind of cheese 


ww. A 


54. Aeroplanes 
55. What dogs 


the 


small bitter plum of the 
51. The finishing touch in 
are 


do when cans 


metimes 


uur childhood for this 


lor with 


knov 


blackthorr 


mhevies 
good until they de 
are tied to 


higl 


w 


and earn 


Wi 


Yorker 


iW 
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this 
































who “wears 
in does with 
mu do this with it 


seems to be 


wer 


ished 
( ooh 

retary 
ions of 
Avenu 


63. What one does when out of spirits. (Don't tails. 
ask Mr. Volstead 56. A characteristic attributed to foxe 
64. A well-known reply pawnbrokers. 
65. This is blue on nice days 57. Request. 
66. No movie is complete without this 58. What angry wives inspire 
67. Something used for straightening crooks, 60. Where Daniel became famous 
/ a J emt 
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After Breakjist 


Before we start 
the ~~ work, let us 
diges Our breakfast, 
sweeten the moutl 
soothe nh throat and 
cleanse the teeth 


Wi th WRIGLEY S 








After Dinner 

In the middle of 
the day when time iS 
limited and we eat 
too fas . WRIGLEY'S 
is of greatest help 
lt m rae ( 
do you m 


ux { ~ 
aaghoea 





After Supper. 


Let WRIGLEY'S 


sweeten the mouth, 


remove the odors of 
food and helo your 
Stomach in its work So 
that sleep comes easily. 


~ WRIGLEYS 


‘After Every Meal” 
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Few of us can see all of our 
country’s scenic beauties, but, 
by careful planning, it is pos- 
sible to visit the most famous. 


Rock Island Lines so reach 
across our Western Vacation 
Region that an almost un- 
limited number of tours, af- 
fording the widest possible 
range,areavailableataremark- 
able saving of time and funds. 


Step on the luxurious Rocky 
Mountain Limited at Chica- 
go;stepoff intheRocky Moun- 
tains unlimited, the first step 
on your Colorado way to 
Yellowstone. Rock Island is 
also the route of the all-Pull- 
man Golden State Limited 
to and from California. See 
Old Mexico on your way. 


' 

Go one way; return another. 
f , Stop over anywhere. 

i Let our travel experts help you in your 
' planning. Rock Island Travel Bu- 
: reaus in all principal cities. Check 
the book or books you wish. 


| 





Orricer—Will you ple ase give me that number, Miss? 
Passtna TELEPHONE GirL—Sure—S649. 


The Lardner Ring 


(A frightful 
deep a 


obje ct 


lesson of how 
writer's degradation may 
become by replenishing the family 
larder, a la Lardner, with which is 
amalgamated the farthest North in 
Lardner technique, retaining the best 


features of each) 


CHARACTERS: 
.A Gland Old Lady 
Tom, Dick and Harry 
Three Chorus Girls 


Th yroid 


Les Lisonjera 
A Pneumonia Symptom’s Father 
A. Mortician 
Formerly an Undertaker 
A Motorman’s Glove 
Myra .A Steeplejack’s second cousin 
Time: One hundred yards in ten 
Place: Right field. 
Thyroid—I am full of secret secre- 
tions, but why does Myra not listen 
to me? 


Sanchos. 


secom ls. 


(Eight young succotash, suffering 
with corns, dance in on their ears). 

Myra—I heard dawn break this 
morning and woke up, but the 
Gallilallies were not yet cavorting 
on the Lea & Perrin; to-morrow 
they will ketchup. 

(Roshakena enters and is embraced 


the keys to the city. The 
suddenly aré changed into locomotives 
Steel drops ten points, 
though tan shoes should not be 
bathing suit. 
happy, despite.) 

Three cheers for Ring 
He helped many young 
He still does. 

Les Lisonjera—Why was 
Wilde? 
to a Russian steppe? 
Cock Robin? 
match? 

(Two 


8 upported by a 


prunes 


and vu. &. 
worn 
with a Everyone is 
Sanchos 
Lardner. 
writers. 
Oscar 
How many steps are there 
Who killed 
Who cares? Got a 
Fre udian 


com] leres enter, 


inhibition. 


strong 








>. 


by the pneumonia symptom, which he 








Sg Mail the Coupon Today! throws off with a strong grippe, only 
Sg OTL ORS to be kissed by Ruth, the stepdaughter 
=i - of the motorman’s glove.) | 


Mr. L. M. Allen, V.P.@P.T. M. Rock Island Lines 

741 La Salle Station, Chicago 

Please mail me, without charge your publication on 

O California 0 Colorado DC Yellowstone 
Check the book or books you desire (Three stewed prunes enter. They 

oe are met by the president of the 


Chamber of Commerce, who gives them 


————s 
Se tree 
r 
i. 


Tom, Dick and Harry—Now is the 
time for all good men to come to the 
aid— 








MODERN MOTTOES 


“I'd rather be wrong than be 
President.” ’ 
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ee nie merit 
sound reflection 


Days when the lake is crystal clear and the 





vert head 

gays as vacation dreams 
Get an “Old Town.” 

canoe of unusual beauty. 


KY 1S cloudless these are such 


are made of. 

Here is a sturdy 
“| id Towns’’ are 
n price. $64 up. From dealer or facto Ty 


’ ’ r 


The 1925 catalog shows all models in 
§ y colors. It is free. Write for your 
copy today. O.rp Town Canoe Co., 
1515 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine, U.S.A. 














True-Tone 


¥ Saxophone 


Easiest of all instruments to 
~ / play and one of the most 
) beautiful. Three first lessons 
) sent free give you a quick 
easy start —in a few weeks 

you can be playing popular 

tunes, No teacher neces- 
sary. You can take your 

placeinaband ororchestra 

1 in ninety days, if you so desire. 
s LF 7 Most popular instrument for dance 
W orchestras, home entertainments, 
church, lodge and school. A Saxo- 
phone play er is always popular 
canine and has many pee pw to 
fw earn money. Six Days’ al and easy 
payments arranged. (105) 


Shows all 

Free Saxophone Book #2" 

models and gives first lesson chart; also pictures of famous 

a and orchestras. Just send your name for a copy. 

ention anyother instrument in which you may beinterested. 

BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 

Everything in Band anc d Ore hestra Instruments 
622 BUESCHER BLOCK - € » INDIANA 


“POPULAR RADIO is 


without question 


BENNIE KRUEGER 
Director Bennie 
Krueger and His 
Orchestra. Bruns- 
wick Records. 


the best radio magazine” 
You will understand 
when you see it 

how very interesting 
and valuable it is 

to every owner of a 
radio receiving set 

and to every one 
considering the 


purchase of a set 
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The complete lamppost. 


They drink ice water. Later, ice 
water's children flow in, but get their 
feet wet and are changed into babbling 
bre v0k-s, ) 

Thyroid—A\l this is very inter- 
esting, but it lacks mutuality. It is 
not equitable. Warum sollen wir 
hier bleiben? Yet I dislike Germans. 
They're too. 

Myra—Je ne sais quoi. (A trained 
goldfish walks in accompanied by 
three Finns and a young Swedish 
safety match. The fish strikes the 
match and the latter flares up finally 
drowning the fish in the flour barrel.) 

Chorus by Company—Hurray for 
Ring and ting-a-ling and all this 
silly sort of thing, but it pays. 
(The curtain falls. Niagara Falls. 
Sioux Falls and falsetto.). 

Arthur L. Lippmann 


Weather Lore 


“Did you ever see 
winter than this?” 
“Yes: one.” 
“When was that?” 
“One summer that I spent in 
Duluth.” 
—John Smith in Buffalo Eve. News 


a pleasanter 


td 


He—I say, I wish you would not 
call me Mr. Jenkins. 

She—Oh, but I’ve only known you 
for such a little while; but (sweetly) 
why don’t you wish me to call vou 
Mr. Jenkins? 

“Merely 
Robinson.” 


because my name is 
T it-Bits (London) 





l Do You Know BETTY? | 














| The Fragrance 
of Fresh Cut 


Lilacs is in 


ED. PINAUD’S 
LILAC VEGETAL 


ED. PINAUD BLDG. NEW YORK 
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THE CURSE of DRINK 
By Maud Tousey Fangel 


This popular reproduction in three colors 
should be framed and hung 
over the table 


conspicuou ly 
at which you mix your 
cocktails 

Size 9" x 12 Sent postpaid 


to any address tor 25 cents 


JUDGE 


Art Print Department 
627 West 43d St., New York, N. Y 
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OVE is a beautiful 
wonderful of 
It is a woman’s whole life. 
From the day she realizes, perhaps 
for the first time, that she is a woman love 
enters into her being never to depart. 


thing. It is the 
most human senti- 


ments 


It germinates first as an irresistible attrac- 
tion for some one man. It buds into mar- 
riage. It ripens into the glorious flower of 
motherhood. Woman’s whole cayeer is 
centered around love. Everythiiie she 
does, everything she is, everything she hopes 
for rests upon and is governed by this most 
beautiful and lasting of human passions. 


Yet within this beauty lie dangers that 
ever threaten to rend and destroy the per- 


fect happiness that true love brings. ‘They 
wait; sometimes unknown but always 
present. An unguarded moment, a care- 


less word, a brief angry scene and these 
monsters may rip apart the love-life of some 
unfortunate woman. These are the dan- 
gers that blight the lives of young girls, 
that turn the heaven of marriage into a hell, 
that fill the divorce courts with unhappy 
men and women whom love once joined 

it seemed in the beginning—forever. 


Of course, every girl, every woman ex- 
pects and knows that her romance, her love- 
life can never be wrecked. She feels sure 
that her future is safe in the hands and the 
heart of the man she has chosen for her mate. 
Whatever may happen to other women, in 
the blinding happiness of her love, each 
woman knows that her happiness must con- 
tinue forever unbroken. 


But the modern girl will face the truth 
bravely. She will recognize the facts. She 
will appreciate that no love can be so strong 
but that it must be watched tenderly and 
carefully lest a slight rift should widen into 
an impassible chasm. The modern girl will 
not go blindly into the holy relation of mar- 
riage. She will learn what it means and 
what it is She will know that the truest 
love is founded upon a clear-sighted knowl- 
edge of sexual relations and she will take 
hold of this knowledge and make it her safe- 
guard against the dangers that threaten her 
love-life. 

However, only the sagest advice and the 
wisest counsel can initiate innocent women 
into sex. Prudery has made it such a mystery 
that very often mothers are afraid to tell 
their daughters about it. They dare not 
tell about the most sacred relation that a 
man can have with a woman. 


It is for these mothers who do not know 


to his 


enduring love of man f¢ 
can be more marvelou 


marvel of the first-bor 
disaster. 


avoid the unknown < 


how to reveal the truth to their daughters; 
it is for these daughters themselves who 
want to learn the truth unsullied, that Dr. 
William J. Robinson has written his price- 
less book, ‘“‘Woman: Her Sex and Love 
Life.”’ 


No one other than Dr. Robinson could 
possibly have written this great book. For 
over thirty years he has been a practicing 
physician. He is recognized as one of 
America’s foremost authorities on sex and 
sex-problems. From first-hand experience 
he knows what the troubles are that cause 
so much grief and sorrow to women. He 
knows what the little unnoticed incidents 
are that grow and grow until they destroy 
what often seem to be the hap- 


Read here the advice of 
who tells out of his experience how every woman can 


as a physician would tell it 


daughter 


What is more wonderful than the growth of a charming 
girl to the perfect flower of womanhood 
be anything more romantic than the dawn of the first 


° 


Can there ever 


9 woman? And what, toa woman, 


s than the birth of her first child? 


Yet the wonder of womanhood, the romance of love, the 


n may often stand at the brink of 


a famous physician 


langers that threaten the beauty 


and splendor of her sex-life. 


children, will thank him for the great light 
he has brought to shine upon it. 

It matters not if you are man or woman- 
unmarried, about to be married, or already 
married—here is one book which you must 
have. It contains information which you 
must know, if you want to escape the dan- 
gers which a lack of truthful knowledge 
about sex will bring upon you. 

So widespread has been the demand for 
this important book that it has already run 
into ten editions. However, the demand 
for it is so great, so insistent, that still an- 
other edition has been made. Thousands 
upon thousands of copies of this wonderful 
book have been sold. The latest revised and 

enlarged edition of this remarka- 





piest homes And he knows 
too, how easily all these trou- 
bles can be avoided; how every 
woman can keep her love-life 


Partial 


of Contents 
Reasons why 2 Misstep 


ble work is now off the press. The 
price is only $3.00—some single 
chapters alone will be worth, to 
you, many times this cost for 


List 


as clear as an unclouded sky. im 2 Girl is More Ser- the entire volume. Take ad- 
i ious Thee in 3 > ‘= 
The Wile's Aitinée vantage of this extraordinary 


Dr. Robinson has written his 


inspiring book as if it were 


Teward the Marital 


opportunity and write for it to- 


. The Sex Instinct. day! You need not send a 
meant for his own daughter. one single penny now. Just mail 
He tells the truth—all of it. He Whe May snd Whe May the coupon and you will be 


hides nothing behind technical 
terms or scientific language. 


mg Womanhood 


sent, in a plain wrapper, Dr. 


Robinson’s wonderful book, 


§ ir ary © sense Advice te Parents of 66 ‘ oer | 
In plain, ordinary commonsens¢ Untortunate Giris. W oman: Her Sex and Love Life. 
language—exactly as though he What Is Love? 


were talking to his daughter face 


Harmful Advice te Young 
Women 


When it arrives pay the postman 
only $3.00 plus postage xamine 


to face—he explains the meaning oe Central the book carefully, see how {ts 411 
of the changes in woman’s physi- ee Ges —— pages are crowded with the infor 


eal structure and of her mental 
desires And he tells of the 
troubles which must be guarded 
against and which must be Lite 
pushed away from the young 
girl who has just begun to ex- 
perience SCX-CONSCIOUSNEeSsS, 


Weeks 





Then Dr. Robinson slowly un- 
folds the next beautiful chap- 
ter of woman’s love-life. He explains the 
marvelous organs that Nature ‘has pro- 
vided for the continuation of the race. 
In simple language; free from = prudery, 
free from grossness; beautiful in its out- 
rightness he explains how a child is born. 
He explains what the expectant mother 
must do before the baby comes into 
the world—and what must be done after- 
wards. At the same time Dr. Robinson 
takes time to explode some of the foolish 
notions that have long frightened women. 
He brushes away some of the nonsense that 
has hitherto made motherhood a terror to 
some women who believed in them. He 
treats this sacred subject so carefully that 
every woman who longs for the blessing of 


4 


Future Husband 
Advice te the Married or 
These About te Be 
importance of First Few 


latatuation Mistaken tor 
Love. 


mation you must have Then, if 
you do not value it for 10 times the 
vost, return the book and your 
money will be refunded. But mail 
the coupon at once. Tear it off be 
fore you turn this page. 


Eugenics Publishing Company 
Dept. R-144, 1658 Broadway, New York City 


ot Married 





| Eugenics Publishing Company 
| Dept. R-144, 1658 Broadway, New York City 
Please send me, in plain wrapper, Dr. Wm. J 
Robinson's wonderful book, “Woman: Her Sex and 
love Life,” bound in maroon color cloth, printed 
in clear, readable type on white wove book paper 
tam enclosing no money, but will give the postman 
who delivers the book to me $3.00, plus postage 


If you are apt to be out when the postman calls 


This offer may not appear again. 
a4 syuare, 


If wauted place X 


| vend 83.25 with order (Orders outside | inust be 
| accompanied by money order for $3.50.) 
| Name 
| Address 
City State 
| A an extra special combination offer, you can 
secure a copy of De. Kobinson's celebrated book 
| Birth Control,” at almost ONE-HALF the regular 
price Thousands have paid $2.00 for this valuable 
| book but when ordered in combination with “Woman 
Her Sex and Love Life.” we will send it for only $1.25 


—_ 
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Vanishing Cream. 


The Fable of the Broad- 
way Hit 
()™ E upon a time there was a 
theatrical manager. Ten of his 
road shows went broke and he had 
under contract the following: 

One imitator of birds and beasts; 
one operatic prima donna; two toe 
dancers; eight acrobats; two Ger- 
man comedians; one Irish comedian; 
eighty-five chorus girls; eighty-five 
chorus men; two carloads of scenery; 
a female impersonator and ten good 
plots. 

He took the ten good plots to the 
river and gently dropped them in. 
Then he 


company and produced a revue. 


returned, assembled his 
On the second night of the revue one 
of the plots who had escaped drown- 
ing managed to get back stage and 
almost succeeded in getting into the 
revuc. This worried the manager 
very much, so he had the plot iso- 
lated, but being a particularly ag- 
gressive plot, it came back several 
times. 

Finally, in desperation, and after 
the revue was well established, the 
manager made an exception and 
when the show went on*the road he 
allowed a tiny part of the plot to 
creep in. 

Two weeks later he was bankrupt. 

Moral: A plot in a revue is like a 
plot in a cemetery. It’s the end. 


A. L. L. 





—Is that 


NEAR-SIGHTED OLp Lapy- 
the head-cheese over there? 


CLerK—No, ma’am—that’s one of 


: | 
te assistants! | 







that 


light, soft 
Flexible as a } 
golfers, athiet 
sand: of satis 


Waistline 


mars 


Hour by hour 
make, the Waistline Reducer’s Vacuum Applicator massag¢ 
away unwanted bulge F 
habits The Automatic Reaucer works 
pliable, glove-like rubber; weighs but a few ounces 

stile ie ndarand } 





| GET RID OF THIS 


With No 
Effort at All! 


I{ere is the easiest way in the world 

to rid yourself of that u sel joke- 

inviting, health - menaci paunch! 
Simply wear DR 


LAW TON’ S ge mati 
senbanigr a —and the flabby fles! 


AU TO- 


MATIC ALLY! 


DR. LAWTON’S 
AUTOMATIC WAISTLINE 


REDUCER 


For Men and Women 


with every breath you take and every step you 





You do not have to change any of your 
unaided Made of 


rchief Fits snuzly and co 





ness socie “ f p i a t 
en and w f WW ha 4 € rinal wa « 
1a Reducer alor 


through this Automat 


Satisfaction Assured 


Sold under guarantee bond of absolute satisfaction ' 
Write to Dr. Lawton for convincing literature and price 





This is the invention of Dr Thoma 

Lawtor mous Ne York obesit 
ialint The Waistl Re / 

fm / frap you u wt JOU 

i fi. r rou aist ul , 

ictua ally cause the fat 





We also make \f 
4} our reducer hip- 1) 
\ afs length 
Pliable 





corset 
form for women. 






Money back if you do not like it 
Mail the coupon blank now 


/ Dr. Thgmas Lawton 

Dept. 62-D 19 West 70th Street 
New York City 

/ Dear Sir: Send me complete de- 
, scription of Dr. Lawton'’s Auto- 
/ matic Waistline Reducer and tell 
me how low it is priced This 

/ obligates me in no way whatever 


/ Name 


/ Street 


/ Town State 














Notice to Judge 
Contributors 


O MANUSCRIPTS will be re- 
N turned unless accompanied by 
stamped and addressed return 
envelope, and owing to the thousands 
of contributions sent into this offic 
each weck, it is impossible to enter 
into personal correspondence regard- 
ing them 
Jupce has been 
KRAZY KRACKS and FUN? 
BONES. So do not enclose postage 
as they will not be returned \s there 
are very many cases of duplication 
the first available one received will 
be accepted 
For prompt attention address 
manuscripts, in separate envelopes 
to the following departments 


wamped with 


Manuscripts—Litcrary Editor of 
Jupct 
Krazy Kracks Krazy Kracl 


t-ditor of Jupct 
Funnybones—Funnybone Editor 
of JUDGE, 
Crossword Puzzles — Crossword 
Puzzle Editor of Jupct 
627 West 43d Street, New York City 






































Ropuike Radio 


25 Ltited by KENDALL BANNING 
Bes 


In this Issue ~ 


CONTROL RECEIVERS 


Progress, thrills and true romance, 
the practical things and technique 
of RADIO are all best told each 
month in POPULAR RADIO, the 
world’s greatest radio magazine; 
edited by Kendall Banning. New 
subscribers may send One Dollar for 
next 5 issues, to POPULAR RADIO, 
627 West 43d Street, New York City 
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Theatrical producers need more plays. Never in the 
history of the modern theatre has there been such a lack 
of material for stage production Many special contests 
are now being conducted to encourage new play writers 
One success will make you a fortune If you have an 
idea for a play, we can teach you by personal instruction 
how to dramatize it and how to write it. Our course en- 
dorsed and recommended by leaders in the profession 
such as George Kaufman Avery Hopwood. Adolph 
Klauber, Anne Morrison, Richard Herndon, Winthrop 
Ames, Kilbourn Gorion, Brock Pemberton and many others. 

Write for Full Particulars 
Write today Read what leading producers and playwrights 
eay. You will be under no obligation Write now 


AMEROPE PUBLISHING CO. 
320 Astor Theatre Bldg., New York City 


MAKE MONEY 
AT HOME 


You can earn good money at home in your spare time 
making show cards for us. No canvassing or solicit- 
ing. We show you how by our new simple instructo- 
graph method. We supply both men and women with 
work at home no matter where you live and pay you 
cash for all work completed each week. Full particulars 
and booklet free. ‘rite to-day 


AMERICAN SHOW CARD SYSTEM LIMITED 
827 Adams Building Toronto, Canada 












To introdu: = Mezicen BLU- 
FLASH GEM, theo! 
fen ng e diamonds 
jiancy and guaranteed 
tree this beautifal, Bashir fiery red Mexican 
clip out this ad, mail wit! 


of gems and special half price offer. today. 
Mexican Gem Importing Co., Dept. J-5. eaino | Park, MH. Mex 


Clearzti/ 


Cleared of by ag he = 
Acne Eruptions on on the face bers Itch, 
Eczema, En Pores and Oily or or Shiny Skin. 
vues Goomes, 


FREE °° 32555 22" 

“A CLEAR- . ree) Ad 

cured myself - 4A. 5 years. 
E.S.GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidg., ‘Kansas City. Mo. 
. Always insist upon having e 


Tonic Appetizer 

for 52 Years BITTERS 
: Sample by mail, 
> CW Abbott & Co. Balls. 


NERV NESS 


Positively can be cured 
plete information and 








Send one dollar for come 
full recovery 


L. W. VERIGIN, Brilliant, B. C., 


Canada 


name, address a: 
oartiy covert handling cost and we'limail FREE. 5 end tee te 
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“If you are in no great hurry, madam, perhaps you will allow me to 
glance at the ‘phone book for a moment?” 


“Oh, certainly. 


The Big Race 


(Continued from page 17) 


” 


“OsTRICHEs,” on the other hand, dis- 
played to us a flapper who fell in 
love with her mother’s forty-eight- 
vear-old lover. While neither the 
flapper nor the mother quite showed 
up in the early morning in ball gowns 

while, in fact, the lover himself 
actually didn’t wear a swallowtail at 
breakfast—they all might have done 
so, so far as anyone gave a hoot. 
The audience exhibited a calm that, 
considering the tragedy the charac- 
ters were going through, was almost 
insulting. Janet Beecher’s fist-clench- 
ings, profound breathing exercises 
and nose blowings incidental to her 
discovery that her daughter had 
cabbaged her beau left the hard- 
hearted ladies and gents out front as 
cool as so many dill pickles. Kath- 
erine Alexander’s overpowering and 
moist passion for her ma’s sweetie 
didn’t make a dent. And poor Orrin 
Johnson’s melancholious dégringo- 
lade evoked only a snicker from the 
hard-boiled eggs in the plush seats. 

Such is art life in the heart of 
great city! 


I 


A war from the heart of a great 
+ * city—that is, in Greenwich Vil- 
lage—there is on view something 


I was just looking it over to find a pretty name for baby.” 


—_ Passing Show Le mdon 


worth double the price of admission. 
That something is William Con 
greve’s “Love ror Love,” with all 
its familiar wit and lordly grace and 
huge entertainment-power, adroitl 
presented by the Provincetowners 
When I say that it is on view, I once 
aguin take a risk in the matter of 
tense. But on this occasion not with 
any consideration of the storehouse. 
I take the risk conscious of the fact 
that before these brilliant sparks get 
into print the moralists may hay 
got after the classic and put the lid 
on it. Or, if not the lid, may have 
brought about a so considerable 
deletion of its humors that trade will 
be wounded to the mortal point. 
“Love ror Love,” 
less know from a reading of it—if you 
don’t know, you'll now probably 
hustle around to the nearest book- 
shop and lay in a copy—is hardly the 
kind of play to read to little Emil on 
his birthday. But the unfortunate 
point here is that all moralists are 
little Emils. Corrupted by a dirty 
mind, he believes that everyone else 
is similarly diseased, and that God 
has deposited him on earth as His 
especially ordained doctor. What 
the rest of us laugh harmlessly at, he 
sees as dangerous to the Republic’s 
moral welfare, and to his own moral 
welfare first of all, although it is to 
be noted that he is thoroughly up on 


as Vou doubt- 





























all the dirty plays and books and 
pictures and wouldn't miss one of 
them for a million dollars. This 
jackass may conceivably try to work 
his dirty will upon the Congreve play 
either singly or in 
But if he has 
his pigsty mind to himself, 


mass formation. 
the good sense to kee ~p 
you will 
have the pleasure of seeing as amus 
ing a soph sticated comedy as our 
theater 


knows 


* Bence Up Farner,” based 

upon the comu trip of the 
sume title, is a road show that has 
bravely deposited itself in the Lyric 


Theater 
politan trade to come in 


and called upon the metro 


and have a 


look. Twas one of the metropolitan 
trade that accepted the invitation 
since I got in for nothing, I use the 
word “trace somewhat cuphemis- 
tically) and all that I ean Say is that 


“Brincinc Up Farner” has got a 


hellofalot 


tInerve 


\ Reasonabl 
Bank Pre lent 


Beliel 


Suit th do vou 


wish to work in a bank? 
eriou Vout! I believe there 
money im it Boston Tran ervpt 
at 


He and his 4 


for a 


taken 
friends. 
about he T 


oung wile were 
motor trip by 
She admired hi 


comfort. 


some 


anxiety 


‘Are you all right?” he asked. 
“Quite, 
“Cushions comfortable?” 
“Quite darling.” 

“Not being jolted?” 

‘Oh, no, 
“Not in a draught?” 
“No, lambkin. 


Then ( hange 


dear.” 


sweet theart ss 


with me.’ 
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seats 


London 
+t it 
fine d for 


theater. 
under- 


\ woman was recently 
talking too 
Complaints were 


loudly in a 
made, we 
solvers in the 
London Opinion 


stand, by CTOSSW«( rad 


stalls. 
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mall Boy—I want some medicin 


to reduce fle sh 
i eg t—Anti-fat? 
‘No, uncle.” Tit-But 
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Large numbers of Italian eggs are 
being imported into this country 
We trust 
Ancient Rome. 
Tumorist 


London 


WHO IS BETTY? 


they are not the lays of 


Bulging Waistline Reduced 


~Fasily : 


New Self-Massaging Belt Makes You 
Look Many Pesande iteienes and Inches 
Thinner the Moment You Put It On 
While Actual Fat Disappears as Quickly 
and Surely as Though Under the Hands 
of an Expert Masseur. No Dieting—No 
Drugs—No Exercise. 
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THE WEIL COMPANY, 
74 Hill St., New Haven, 


Conn. 
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APA SELF FILLER 


GREATEST VALUE EVER OFFERED 
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Patent 
Automatic 
14 kt. gold feed 
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ACCOMPLISHMENT an Inkograph 





oint.which ~* with eas 

he coarses and 

peceme writin nein in ink as i - is 
with the softest lead penci 








elished, hard rubber, 
t class workmanship 
. “Pocket clip attached makes it 

an instrument of refinement. 

INKOGRAPA ”) yo" instrument of refie 
No compl 
That hard smooth round ball uke clean or get out of order 
Pay postman 31.50 


aL 


The Perfect Writing Instrument 


Writes with Ink free and easy as a fead pencil, with- 
out a miss, Its 


plus po 


assures absolute satisfactic 


INKOGRAPH CO., Inc. ‘167-65 Centre St., New York 


cater i mechan 
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skip or biur teady ur 

of ink actually improves your ha 

Won't blot, scrat h, leak, or s 

Makes 3 or 4 Carbon 

Copies With Original In Ink. 
Anvone can write with your in 


form fi ow 
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pen once 


SEND NO MONEY. 
ste Year’s guarantee certificate 
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xy et “pe os 
bie 
vate ph to "Wo omen; Birth Control: 


Too Many Children: Determination of 
Sex; Face ag ye . 
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Margaret series 


SINCERE PUB. CO 1431 Broadway, W. ¥. C., Dept. 17 
















Fits the hand, cannot be seen 
with it you can throw Big Wide 
curves, Boys, get this Base Ball 
curver and you can Fan "Em as 
fast as they come to Bat. By mail 
10c, 3 for 25c with catalog of novelties, 


UNIVERSAL DISTRIBUTORS, Dept. 427, Stamford Cono. 
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A Writer in Wrong 
(¢ ontinued from page 15) 


To put up a little bluff myself, 
I understand that belladona exag- 
gerates defects of the eye and enables 
oculists to get a better idea of 
Well, in this sense, 
Sinclair Lewis has bathed the medi- 
cal industry in belladona. He has 
poured it on like gravy. But the 
reader would not otherwise get the 
entire idea as to what's the matter 
with the medies. 


what’s wrong. 


Of course Lewis has done the pro- 
fession a fine turn, from our way of 
looking at it. 
but it 
doesn’t worry us plumbers to see 
him scorch the doctors a little. If 
he turns on us plumbers, that will be 
different, but who knows, maybe we 


His book is burning, 
should be purifying. It 


all need the blowtorch on some dead 
tissue. 

In reality, “Arrowsmith” is a 
tribute to true science, and I hope 
that is how the M.D.’s will regard 
it, and if Lewis comes under their 
care at any time soon, I hope 
they won't exactly draw-and-quarter 
him. 

His method of writing itself is 
something of the laboratory method, 
His hero is something of a guinea pig. 
Lewis shoots him full of various sorts 
of germs and watches him wriggle. 
Science and intense studiousness and 
laziness and expediency battle in his 
veins. He is a good character but 
somewhat too subjective to engage 


If there 


complete reader sympathy. 


eee nae 





He—I°m wedded to my Art! 








Sue—TI should think she would divorce you for cruelty. 


are any matinée idols in the book 
they are Max Gottlieb, bearded old 
college prof., almost undeviating in 
scientific ideals, and Terry Wickett, 
roughneck scientific zealot. 





ANANIAS AND MUNCHAUSEN 
When good fellows get togethe r. 


I like Lewis because he is a two 
faced writer. People vou start out 
to hate vou later find vourself loving. 
Leora, the heroine, is indolent and 
messy, but steady and sensible, and 
divinely devoted to her mate, Martin 
Arrowsmith, Lewis clowns some of 
his characters a little too broadly 
perhaps, but that is the belladona at 
work, and he does Possess that rarest 
of all writing abilities, the power of 
drawing 55-45 folks—55 per cent 
good and 45 per cent. bad. . 

“Arrowsmith” is) full of such 
lovely phrases as “cookbook bac teri 
ologists,” “musical bankers,” and 
“that pants presser of sé lence.” 

It is going to be fun to listen to 
the cackle and chatter that it will 
And, for 


the present, it is without question a 


cause in scientific circles. 
book to read through—or, at least. 
at, 

4 tt 


\ British jazz band is to tour 
America. Serve them both right! 
London Opinion 
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Peon—I spilt whisky on my coat, 


how can I get it off? 


Peon—Have you tried Blue Jay 


corn remover? 


CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


FAS 


She—Why did the referee call 


that foul on Bill? 
He—For holding. 


“Now, isn’t that just like Bill?” 
Ranger —Penn State Froth 


oom Te ras 


Pali 


Peg—I'’m engaged. 
Don’t tell. 
Mary Marvelous. Who 
shan’t I tell first? 
Cornell Widou 


FAS 


“T guess I'm going to be 
an undertaker after all,” 
said the hobo, snatching a 
pair of B. V. D.’s from the 
line. 


—De Pauw Yellow Crab 
sae 


Editor (to applicant for 
position)—Have you ever 
done any newspaper work? 

“Yes, sir, I work all the 
‘ rossword puzzles.” 

Centre Colonel 


sae 


Pad 


She was a freshman from 
Vassar. “Oh, dear,” she 
sighed, “I simply can’t ad- 
just my curriculum,” 

“It doesn’t show anv,” 
he reassured her, blushing. 
And then they both talked 
rapidly about the decora- 
tions. 


Denver Parrakeet 
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This is Not an Advertisement 

Billy—Are you going to the dance 
Friday night? 

Betty—I don’t know. You see, I 
have only one dress which is fit to 
wear and mother says that I must 
wear that or nothing, and I positively 
refuse to wear it. 

“Will you go with me?” 

—Penn Punch Bowl 


438 


He 
togethe r, you and I, to the ends of the 
rediscover the Garden of Eden. 
-But, deary, I haven't a thing 


Theda—Jack’s a leading man in 


. ‘ earth 
the movies now. m 
ros SHE 
Bara—Yes? 
44 ‘4 dL ar. 
Stillbara—Yeh—an_ usher. — 
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“Oh. Cynthia, won't you give mea kiss?” 
“Not with that horrid man looking at the reflection of u 


in the water.” Brown Jvc 





{h, dearest, could we but fly 


—STANFORD CHAPARRAI 


Cr! 


FF. 


Customer—Can I change 
these pants at this counter? 

Clerk—Well, Tl tell vou, 
mister, we have quite a 
few women shoppers, So) 
maybe you'd better go to 
the dressing-room in the 
rear. Lehigh Burr 


a 


oad 


Deadeye—You say Joe 
got killed? How come? 
Dick—Well, he stuck his 
head in that saloon and 
hollered fire. 
“Then what?” 
“They did.” 
Amherst Lord Je ff 
tt 
Judge—You are charged 
with shooting squirrels out 
of season. 
Prisoner Your Honor, | 
shot them in self-defense. 
U.S.N. A. Log 


4.8.8 


Chi O—The © ancient 
Greeks often committed 
sul ide. 

G. G Them was the 
days. You can only do it 
once now. 

Washington Dirge 
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Pater (over long distance) 
Hello, John, why didn’t you make 
better grades? 

Joun—Can't hear you, father. 

“IT say, couldn't you make better 
grades?” 

“I can't hear you, father.” 

“TL say, John, do you need any 


mone y?’ 


ir. send S& WW), father.” 


—DerPauw YeLLow Crap 
sae 


“What is more useless than a tire 
pump on a canoe?” 
“A life-preserver in a forest fire.” 
— Georgia Tech. Yellou Jacket 


4 88 


Mr. Rich—I'm sorry vour husband 
is bankrupt, Mrs. Skinner. 

Mrs. Skinner—Oh. ves, it has up- 
set him so terribly that he’s going to 


retire from business and go abroad. 
Purple Cou 


Willia ms 





“Why do you go with Jack—he’s a 
bad egg.” 
“I’m afraid to drop him.” 
CALIFORNIA Wawpus 


— e 


‘ee 





Jim—I read in the papers that 
twelve people were killed down in 
Mexico City yesterday. 

Tim—Yeah? Who was elected? 

—Penn Punch Bowl 


Kral 


“Why did you join the Salvation 
Army?” 

“The much 
Cain about my playing the trombone 
in the house that I had to find some 
place.” —West Virginia Moonshine 


neighbors raised so 





“TI entered a piano playing contest 
and played ‘Home Sweet Home’ for 
three weeks.” 

“Did you win?” 


“No, my dear, my opponent played 
‘Stars and Stripes Forever.” 
—WituraMs Pure.e Cow 


Wages of Virtue 

“Where are you going, son?” 

“Going to the Circus, father.” 

“Where did you get the money?” 

“Mother gave me a quarter for 
telling her that I saw vou kissing the 
maid.” 

‘“Here’s half a_ dollar, 
back and tell her what an awful 
liar vou are.” 


son: g0 


M.1. T. Voo Doo 


sae 


Irate Customer—Here: look what 
vou did! 
Laundryman—I can’t see 
thing wrong with that lace. 
“Lace? That was a sheet!” 


—Princeton Tiger 


any- 


ll 








1 Biq Bull Fight. 
—CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


No one has 
pillow is a knapsack. 
—Oklahoma Whirlwind 


ever denied that a 
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He—Shall we exchange this dance 
She—What could we get for it? 


— Dart mouth Jacl, O Lantern 
tas 
Cop Here, how did vou fall in 
that gutter? 
Souse—I shaw two lamp-posts, 


osshifer, an’ I guess I leaned on the 
wrong one. 


—Hamilton Royal Gaboon 
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“Good Lor’, Bill, the wind that’s wasted blowin’ ships around!” 


Choose Your Career Now! 


A YOUNG man has a chance of 
. becoming a poet provided he 
has a good growth of hair and sings 
tenor. He must develop a good 
stock of eccentricities, such as 
running his hand along the fence- 
palings when he is out walking, 
sticking stout people with Japanese 
paper knives, or sending out boxes 
of poisoned marshmallows at Christ- 
mas. ‘These little idiosyncrasies will 
all be collected later by his biog- 
raphers, and memorized after his 
death by the school children, who 
will probably never read any of his 
actual writings. “Rollo Twinge,” 
they will say. “Oh, yes, he’s the 
one who used to part his hair on 
both sides of his head. Author of 
well, I forget what he wrote, but I 
know he wiped his hands on a New- 
foundland dog instead of using a 
napkin, and he always used a gold 
toothpick in public.” 


Directions fe w Poets 


If the poet is born in a tenement, 
he must immediately make a large 
“X" in chalk on the front door, so 
that his biographers may note the 
house for future reference. He must 
make up his mind to it that neither 
of his parents will understand him. 


He must spend all his time lying on 
his stomach on a pillow (he must 
mark the spot with an “X"’) picking 
out fairies from the colors in the gold- 
fish globe; for which he will be 
spanked by his parents (he must 
mark the spot with an “X"). None 
of the boys at boarding school will 
understand him and will call him 
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“Lizzie; and he will be asked to 
resign from college at the end of his 
Sophomore year because somehow 


his professors don’t understand him 
either. 

When he writes his poems even 
the editors will not understand him, 
and he will end up by making a 
fortune in the pork business. 

Corey Ford 
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JUDGE 
REMARKS 
wt 4% 


William A. Brady, famous theatri- 
cal producer, denying ce rtain remarks 
attributed to him in a morning news- 
paper—‘Neither directly nor in- 
directly did I mention criticisms or 
critics. In fact I praised their efforts 
in the behalf of praiseworthy pro- 
ductions.” 

Methinks the Brady doth protest too 


much, 


David Wark Griffith—*While much 
is being said about how to make the 
stage clean, I suggest we try the 
innovation of clean audiences.” 

How? By rendering them uncon- 


scvous? 


Will Hays—‘Some motion pic- 
tures have been made which might 
very well have been omitted.” 

Oh, Will! Say it isn't true! 


Jose ph Collins, in MeNaught's 
Monthly—“IT am satisfied that Mr. 
Bok is a vain man.” 

What about? 


Newspaper Headline—*Rum cases 
paralyze courts, says Buckner.” 
They ought to lay off that stuff. 


“Governor of Tennessee signs bill 
forbidding teaching of evolution in 
public schools.” 

Yes, and we've heard that some are 
saying the world is round. 


News Item—‘‘Rare books new 
Yale fad.” 

Isn't it true that all books are rare 
at Yale? 


“The Dramatic Critic,” says Edgar 
Selwyn, “does enormous harm. The 
people of New York no longer pay 
the slightest attention to what the 
critics say.” 

Well, make up your mind, Mr. 
Selwyn! 





Poor Fish 


(CCusraner Ciematis buried her 
tear-wet face in the velour up- 
holstered arm of the over-stuffed 
chair. Great sobs shook her tired 
body. She had just returned from 
the Pastime Photoplay Theater 
where she had witnessed six heart 
rending reels of “The Home Life of 
the Sardine.””. No wonder she wept. 
Finally she arose and staggered 
weakly across the room to the gold- 
fish bowl. Pityingly she looked 


down into” the crystal pureness,: 


while long pent-up emotion burst 
its bonds, and she cried aloud in her 
grief, “Poor Fish! Poor Fish!’ 
Clarabel dipped a little white mani- 
cured hand into the still water and 
tenderly, oh, so tenderly, lifted the 
little lonely thing out of the dampness 
and cuddled it, mothering it in her 
fond white arms. 

Still holding it lovingly to her 
breast, the while she hummed lilting 
lullabies to the baby fish that had 
never slept in all its little life, 
*How tired oo mus’ be, li'l fishums!” 
she crooned, “but mother will rock 
you to sleep.” 

After a time the tired little fish 
eyes closed, while a smile played 


LALE G3 


4 
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over its tender cupid bow lips. She 
carried it noiselessly into her own 
bedroom, and turning down the 
snowy white sheets, put it inher 
own warm bed, where with a sigh of 
perfect content it snuggled down 
beneath the covers. 

And as Clarabel softly closed the 
door and kept her vigil by the closed 
portal through the long, long night, 
she was very happy, for Clarabel was 
a Girl Scout, and she had just per- 
formed her daily kind deed. 

Nate Collier 


The Great Outdoors 
by a City Guy 


| WENT riding to-day in the coun- 
try 
Where the trees are all purple and 
gray 
And the grasses were brown on the 
hillside, 
Where last summer the farmer 
raked hay. 


I went riding to-day in the country 
Where beauty is never alack, 
I went riding to-day in the country 
And hurried like hell to get back. 
Nate Collier 
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First WrestLER—Say, Joe, know 


terrier cheap? 
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any place where I can get a good Trish 
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Prospective Emptoyer—Can you make yourself understood on the 
tele phone 4 

Sour YouTH 
and I never got the number! 
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By Carroll Carroll 
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Can't say. I was only in my last place three months 








Arter Knockxrnc Over anp Smasuinc Statve—Shelf defenshe—he drew 
knife on n 
a knije on 
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Oo What Wrong With These 


Pictures— 

The Last Laugh—Nothing. 

Greed Very little. 

Sackeloth and Scarlet— 
Everything. 

As No Man Has Loved — 
Ditto. 

Sally—A few scenes do not 
include Colleen Moore. 

Quo Vadis—19,999 things 
out of a cast of 20,000, including 
Emil Jannings. 

The School for Wives—Its 
title. 

The Lost if orld a he plot, 
if any. 


The swan— Holly wood. 


Glorifying the Amer- 
ican ‘Travelogue 


asT week I saw a picture 
L with no hero, this week 

one with 50,000, none 
of whom bore the name and 
stvle Valentino, Meighan or 
Dix. 

Aunt Louise, who did mis- 
sionary work in French-Indo 
China and always says, “It’s 
a shame to waste those bread 
crusts when so many dear 
little Armenian babies are 
starving” (what did Armenian 
babies live on before we 
Ame ricans discovered bread 
crusts), would enjoy “Grass.” 
Take her to see it. On second 
thought don’t. For if you do 
shell follow you around the 
golf links the next time you 
play saying, every time you dig 
up a bit of the fairway, “It’s a 
shame to waste that good grass 
when so many members of the 
Baktiari tribes walk miles for 
it twice a vear.” 

Through raging river tor- 
rents, over snow-capped peaks, 
up almost perpendicular bluffs, 
their search for grass leads 
these primitive people. Like 
the faithful letter carrier their 
motto seemingly being “nor 
snow, nor rain, nor hail” nor 


0 




















O0000000000000000000000000N 








a i a a | 


~—~r Nr lU OErOUMG 


’~—-lUL'rllhUl 


= lUl ee 


wr wa Ww we ew WY oewwe ™ 


A 4 














| 


in fact weather of any kind 


whatsoever can stay us In our 


semi-annually appointed round. 

In spots “Grass” is one of 
the most thrilling and laud- 
able screen efforts I have ever 


seen, but until vou reas h these 


spots and after you leave them 


the picture is nearly dry 
enough to be called hay. 

At the end of the last reel 
an affadavit, signed by Mr. 
Haidar, leader of the grand 
march, is shown. It says that 
every scene in “Grass” 1s 
guaranteed to be authentic 
and that Messrs. Cooper and 
Schoedsack and Miss Mar- 
guerite E. Harrison are the 
only white people who have 
ever made the trip pictured. 
And that’s all right with me. 

I'l] content myself with the 
New York subway for my 


uncomfortable traveling and 


never challenge the exclusive 
right of these three to make 


the excursion shown in 


“Grass” whenever their little 
hearts desire. 


It seems a shame that with 


such a capable pantomimic 
artist as Adolphe Menjou as 
its star “A Kiss IN THE 
Dark™ should rely so com- 
pletely on its subtitles. Here 
is a picture that makes very 
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amusing reading, and quite 


without cause. If I were a 


statistical man I could point 
out that 97.5 per cent. of the 
written matter in “A Kiss 
IN THE Dark” could be dis- 
posed of with benefit to all 
concerned. In it Mr. Menjou 


is seen as a heavy sugar-grow- 


oo000000000000000 


ing daddy down in Havana. 
Somebody in one of the 
Paramount studios asked if 
Pola Negri was busy the other 
afternoon. Apparently she 
the bottom of the barrel and 
put her to work. That’s a 
shame to waste her talent. 
If you want to get an idea 
what “THe CHARMER” is about 
send 12 kopeks somewhere 
and mavbe a copy of **Mari- 
pose,” a novel by one Henry 
Baerlain, will be sent you. 
Possibly that will contain some 
of the symptoms of “THE 
CHARMER.” However, that’s 
not a promise. I never read 


© books. 
© 
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wasn't so they dug one out of - 
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CHIEF SuRGEON—Who is this 
remove? 


First Assistant—Sinclair L 
“Oh, boy!” 
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ge ntle mar whose appendia we are about to 


A Writer in Wrong 
by Don Herold 


WOULD hate to be Sinclair Lewis 
and have to have an appendi- 
citis operation or other medical 

or surgical attention in the next ten 
years. He had better not let any- 
body get him under ether very soon. 

There is not a doctor in the United 
States who would not enjoy forking 
around inside him to see (to use the 
Latin phrase) what ails that guy. 

In his new book, ‘*Arrowsmith,” he 
has put the entire medical profes- 
sion and their scientific laboratory 
and professorial brothers on the 
operating table and drawn back the 
abdominal curtains and invited the 
world to the clinic. 

He has cauterized the country 
doctors, pruned the medical college 
professors, singed the big city sur- 
geons, and lopped out the livers of 
the research laboratory gents. In 
fact he has delivered the entire trade 
of its bunk, Ceserian. 

I am somewhat scientific-minded 
myself—always enjoved reading 
front porch pamphlets and other 
scientific documents—and I may 
there fore he biased, but I found 
“Arrowsmith” exciting and com- 
pelling for all of its 448 pages. 

I sunk up to my hubs about half 
way through “Main Street” and 
never got out, and I wheezed through 
the last third of “Babbitt” and fell 
exhausted at the tape, but I com- 


pleted “Arrowsmith” fresh as a 
daisy. 

It isa panoramic puncture of pri 
fessional posing, and [| hope Lewis 
will make it the first of a series on 
the arts and crafts. Advertising. 
plumbing, interior decorating. cat 
tooning, novel writing, politics, bar 
bering, bricklaying and acting, all 
ought to be good for double-barreled 
bombardments 


(Contin ued oO) page 4) 





EXPERT 


EFFICIENCY 
hired by business managet See that 
little shrimp up there by the door ] 
Just gave him an auful bawling out toy 


(recenth 


/ 
l afing on the job! 
Business ManacGer—Ve ( 


That’s the boss! 
























































* Puzzles of 1925” 


What famous general was buried 
in Grant’s Tomb in five letters? 
“ve tried Napoleon and Wash- 
ington and neither of them fit!’ 








“Sally, Irene and Mary” 
“My love for you is dead, nothing but the 
ashes remain!” 
“Well, come on over and we'll sift the ashes.” 


The Big Race 
by George Jean Nathan 
I 


NUMBER of our theatrical pro- 
ducers are evidently carrying 
on a race with this depart- 

ment. They are unquestionably 
trying toseeif they can get their plays 
into the storehouse before my reviews 
of them get into print. Up to eleven 
o'clock last night, they were ten 
miles ahead in the contest. 

If the producers aren't trying to 
do me a dirty trick deliberately, Tl 
be blessed if I can figure out what 
they are up to. Surely, it is difficult 
to think up any other reason for their 
production of the kind of plays they 
have lately been putting on. I, there- 
fore, must conclude that there is 
something Machiavellian in Den- 
mark and that they are craftily trying 
to get me to lose my job by showing 
the editor of JupGE how ridiculous 
it is for him to print reviews of plays 
that have been sent to the storehouse 
before he has even bought a cover for 
the number in which they are due 
to appear. Take, for example, such 
dinguses as “Eve’s Leaves” and 
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Willie Howard and Ann J 
High” 

“Girls are like ocean lin 
little tug to get them started 




















and A M lhburn in “Shy 


ike ocean liners. It takes a 
them started,” 














“Lady. Be Good” 


“Is that vour own face or are you breaking 


it in for a friend?’ 


That both will have 
been deposited on the dump fully 


“OSTRICHES.”* 


three weeks before these sapient 
words see the light is as certain as 
that to-morrow’s New York Sun will 
touch glowingly on the dewy, youth 
ful beauty of Mrs. Fiske and that the 
Sun of the following day will touch 
glowingly on the dewy, youthful 
beauty of Mrs. Fiske. 

If vou think vou have seen bad 
plays in your life, you haven't seen 
“Eve’s Leaves” and “Ostricues.”’ 
When the curtain went up on the 
first-named dudelsock, it was eight 
o'clock in the morning in the modish 
residence of the Corbin family in 
Rve, N.Y. The M. Corbin was seen 
to be sipping the matutinal coffee in 
his drawing-room before catching the 
eight twenty into town. A few 
minutes after he had left the house. 
his wife, the estimable Madam Cor- 
bin, came downstairs in a ball gown 
and the butler brought in a card an- 
nouncing a social call (at 8.30 A.M. 
on the part of the doggy polo player, 
Mr. Rodney Britton. That is the 
kind of play it was. After that, 
nothing mattered. It was all butter 
and eggs to the audience, which just 
loosened its waistcoat buttons and 


let obscene mirth take its course. 








(C‘ontinued on page 6) 
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Eva Puck and Sam White “Keith's” 





“Can vou imagine a beautiful silk 
dress like this coming from a litth 
worm?” 


“Oh, you mean your husband 
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Editor, Norman Anthons sociat litore, William 

HE intelligence of apes is a very tender subject 
with the legislators of North Carolina and Ten- 
nessee. 


Out of deference to their sensibilities, Prof. Wolf- 
gang Koehler, of the University of Berlin, who is an 
authority on apes, finds his lecture dates at the University 
of North Carolina canceled and the gates of the Uni- 
versity of Tennessee closed against him. He is naturally 
puzzled because he intended saying some nice things 
about the intelligence of apes. 


Borah Is Right 


TT spirit of prohibition is ever seeking new worlds to 
conquer. 

Some day soon visiting scientists like Professor Koeh- 
ler, whose subjects imp nge on evolution, may be gagged 
by the State Department,as Karolyi was, before they reach 
these shores, and not permitted to speak their minds until 
they cross into some free country like Canada or Mexico. 

The two cases of Koehler and Karolyi, coming one 
upon the other, merely serve to emphasize the extent to 
which Government in this country is seeking to dictate 
what we shall think as well as what we shall drink. 
Evolution, like alcohol, offends the ministers; where- 
fore every State as it comes under their control prohibits 
its discussion. Count Karolyi’s political philosophy 
offends the magnates, wherefore the Federal Govern- 
ment, which is their domain, puts its foot down. We 
shall have Federal prohibition of evolution if and when 
the ministers and the magnates agree on a program, as 
they did in the case of liquor. 

Which reminds us of some of Senator Borah’s recent 
remarks to the Izaac Walton League. Said the Senator: 

As a result of well organized and venal propaganda on the 
one hand, and sheer political expediency on the other, we are 
building up a bureaucratic form of government—the most ex- 
pensive, the most burdensome, the most inefficient and the 
most. arbitrary form of government which thus far has ever been 
permitted to torture the human family. 


Our sentiments exactly. 


An Artist 


S° MANY things happen daily in this world of ours that 
‘ we soon forget old friends like the imaginative Dr. 
Cook. But the other day Dr. Cook flashed back into th 
news for a split second when he was being transferred from 
the county jail at Fort Worth to the Federal prison at 
Leavenworth. “He carried a small suitcase,” said the 
newspaper account, “and several bundles containing 











tor, George Jean Nathan 


materials for the art needlework that has been his solace 
during his stay in jail. He has completed many beautiful 
specimens of his work and distributed them among his 
friends.” 

We always knew Dr. Cook was an artist at heart. All 
great fakers are artists. Their chief trouble lies in trying 
to live, or rather in trying to persuade other people they 
are living, their iridescent dreams, instead of simply 
setting them down in books or on canvas or, as in the case 
of Dr. Cook at present, in the prismatic patterns of art 
needlework. Think of the tales of exploration and dis- 
covery and sudden riches that in the form of colored silks 
must be following his needle through the soft fabric of his 
product. Once this} fabric was the public’s credulity, 
but it up and bit him 


Justice 

Socety. as represented by twelve good men and true 
‘' at Hartford, Conn., has condemned Gerald Chapman 
to death. But strangely enough the victory doesn't 
seem to rest with society; it rests with Chapman. His 
imperturbability, as he lies back on his prison cot smoking 
a cigarette, awaiting his execution, suggests, to us at least, 
a moral dominance that is distinctly disturbing. 

This doesn’t mean that we don’t believe he shot the 
New Britain policeman. We are willing to take the de- 
cision of the jury for that. It means simply that society 
being what it is and Chapman what he is, we find it hard 
to believe that it has the right to pass judgment on him. 

Some such feeling, no doubt, accounts for the popular 
disappointment in his conviction. After all, he was an 
honest outlaw, speaking romantically. That is to say, 
he made war on society openly, frankly and with supreme 
courage. And so far as his record shows, he never used 
a gun on other than an armed adversary. It is hard not 
to admire his sort. 

Coincidentally with his conviction came the collapse 
of the Government's action against certain gentlemen in 
the oil business, thanks to the absence of witnesses and a 
legal technicality or two. To be sure, these gentlemen 
didn’t shoot an officer of the law; they bribed him. They 
didn’t blow a safe in a department store; they helped 
themselves to a few score millions from the Treasury of 
the United States. Still, against the background of Chap- 
man’s sentence we resent the thought that they seem 
destined to fill out their days not only in freedom but as 
protagonists of law and order, pillars of that society that 
sends men like Chapman to the gallows. 

In other words, we would prefer to think that honesty 
was the best policy even in banditry. W. M. H. 
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“WHAT’S WRONG WITH THIS PICTURE?” 
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All Wrong 


Tv" theory of paper napkins. 
Only allowing monkeys the 
privilege of seeing the few people who 
come to see them. | 
Serving highballs in teacups. { 
‘Teacups. 
The age of a certain voung lady. 
My income tax return. 
The meters on taxicabs. 
A movie director's idea of an 
ordinary bathroom. 
Ditto any other room. 
The fellow who thinks even one 
can live as ¢ heaply as one. 
Barnum—there’s one born oftener. 
Carroll 


If 


[' I were sure you really meant just 
half the things you've said, 

If I were sure your compliments 
weren’t meant to turn my head, 
If I were sure that vou'd be true, and 

never would forget me, 


I marry you (if I were sure my 


present spouse would let me). 






in —, 
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my disqust u ith you. 


Smart Assistant—May I sell you a dictionary, sir? 


~\ Funnybones (™ 


Abie sce de E. F. G.? 
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Cross-TEMPERED CusTOMER (with grievance) —I—I—TI can’t find words to 
en pre SS 


A Phoney Incident 


T! chambermaid, dust rag in 
hand, walked into the electrically 
fitted apartment of the death house. 
“It’s perfectly shocking the way the 
late current occupant of this place 
left it.” she murmured to herself as 
she set gaily about her work, hum- 
ming Chopin’s jolly little “Funeral 
March” to herself, the while. 

After finishing her dusting and 
sweeping she took a wire whatnot 
from the wall and started to kilo- 
watt or two which were flying about 
the room in large numbers. Pres 
ently, she said, “There, I guess it 
looks more ohmy now,” and walking 
to the door shouted, ““Next!” in her 
best barber shop voice. 

From guard to guard, down one 
corridor and up another echoed the 
word “Next!” until it reached the 
ears of the warden who picked up a 
telephone, “Please let me have 
convict 93,821.” 

In about twenty minutes the phone 
rang again. “Hello,” said the war- 
den in his typical jailic Sing Sing 
brogue. 

“We have just finished,” said the 
voice at the other end of the wire, 
“with the convict 78,410, and 

“Dp it!” screamed the warden. 
“Will this service never improve? 
Another wrong number. That’s the 
third to-day.” Carroll 
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The Telephone Girl’s Outline of History 
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Wire—John! A cop just shot a bootlegger! 


“Gosh, you scared me. I thought it was a blowout.” 


What Price Perfection? 


Q* FEBRUARY 29, 1978, a little girl 


was born at ten o'clock in the 
afternoon. When the doctor arrived 
he called at No. 1388 Main street 
instead of No. 1382 Main street. The 
baby weighed five pounds, but the 
defective scale on which she was 
weighed registered eight. The Cit 
Records had nine. 
She had eleven fingers and was 
the eleventh child, according to her 
mother, but the tenth child, ac- 
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When she 
reached her sixth birthday, and used 
to call on Aunt Ella, the little girl 
invariably walked two houses too 
far down the street. 


cording to her father. 


She wore her sister’s stockings by 
\ Funnybones “™ 


\ “On to Washir ton! shout the ( 
| Socialist Ni ell, nearly everyone \ 








mistake. She always brought the 
wrong things back from the store. 
She thought that two plus two were 
six. 

Eighteen years have elapsed and 
the little girl, who could never get 
or do the right thing, has found her- 
self. 

She isa telephone operator! 

(yrano 
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If a girl reads you like a book she’s 
probably put vou on the shelf. 





Scenar1o—Rain commencing to fall while the habitual strap-hanger is waiting for a car, he puts 
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umbrella, and shortly afterward leans his 


weight upon it. 
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How Did We Ever Get Along 
Without the Telephone? 


' 
| H: LLO smaizie there?” 1 aetna | 
*“Jussa mint nile calla } 


Hello smaizie?”’ 
“Yeah, WwW hoosis?’ 


“Trine givagess.” 





‘“Tsermon.” 

“Whosermon?” 

“Snowonueno.” 

“Atzallri buwatt dve wanna nose 
whosermon ?” 

“Aw hee 7aguy downata awrfiss. 

“Watrizee grotta calh up?” 

“Smutch riza nexperson ainhe?” 

“Noee ainee! Gethistravkid. Imva 


guysee anyutha fellas gotta anserta 





Leak 


mefercallinyup.” 


“Say whoya thinkvar anywaya 
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cavemanor sumpin?’ Busize whonell 


ne 


areyva: 

“Goshbud d e hajjakidded thatime 
Kid. Itsermon.” 

“Yeah? Well mebbeva thinksobud 
dve donono ize namedermon, sring 
off antryagenn. Yamay havsum 
bettaluknextime. Slong vapoorfish.” 

Carroll 


KRAZLY KRACKS 


“give a sentence with the word ,/ 










{, 
bp" 9 
Jol a es 
ag name aad | illo, Robidsud. Dot lost your cod yetr Dou You Gg hobe, have a 


hot bustard bath ad thed sub hot rub in bed. That cured bide 


Judge pays $5 for each krazy krack printed. 
Conversational Courtesy 
How the Telephone Company Sug 
jests We Reprimand the Operator 

” Ac EPT a thousand — pardons, 
. young vestal of the switch- 


board, but suffused with pain and 


| anguish unspeakable, I> must, in 

\ deference to my desires, most re 
pectfully, humbly, graciously, mod- 

estly and self-effacingly request that 
vour sweet, demure, lily-white hand 
\ and liquid, rippling, bell-like voice 
five me, your humble subscriber, 
Main 1493 instead of Montgomery 
i] \ 10000. In trepidation, mixed with 

ay, shame, I earnestly bespeak your in- 
’ dulgence and pardon for having 
= called this to vour attention. God 


bole 3S \ oul” 





How we really do it 


re | 4 / ‘ore 
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voice when he ain't lyin’.”” 
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It cow shde down a Church 


, . . > 
Sleeale SHENG ow @ Shingle, LHe family Cal oul Ff Te se 


Things we'd like to see. 


A Wishbone 
()* E I wished a wish upon a 


wishbone. 

The wish I wished was granted; 

I got the wife I wanted 

On that wishbone—fateful wishbone. 

And though I've often wished since 
then 

I’ve never wished that wish again 

Nor can I bring myself to face a 
wishbone 

Without I wish it were a fish 

Upon whose breast | made that wish 

And I had choked to death upon a 
fishbone. George Mitchell 


Funnybones 
Hush little murderess, don’t you 


Cry; you ll be acquitted by and 
by. 














Judge will pay $5 for cach one printed 


Hid an mnturialted ¢old tsh cha 








I Know a Girl 
S" thinks the cotton gi is a kind 


of synthetic cocktail, that a radio 
is a wild-west show, and that air- 
planes are tools used by wood- 
workers but she thinks all the modern 
inventions are just too darling. She 
says it’s simply splendid how men 
think of such cute devices and that 
she’s sure she never could be so 
clever. So is evervore else. 

One thing she admitted to me she 
couldn't understand and that was 
why the inventor of the telephone 
named it after the bell. She said 
she’s sure there must be some much 
more important and delicate part of 
the instrument far more worthy of 
honor than the bell. Besides she 
does not like the bell, anyway, she 
told me, because it always makes her 
wake up or get out of a bath to 
answer it. 


I asked her what her opinion was 
of Marconi and when she said that 
she ate it once in a while but en 
joved real spaghetti much better I 
realized that [T had made a terrible 
mistake. 

We were speaking of railroads and 
she said that they were just ducky. 
They took you places so easy all you 
had to do was get on and have the 
porter make up your berth and in 
the morning get off. Then when I 
spoke of DeWitt Clinton I dis 
covered that she was of the belief 
that he was a humorist and that all 
she wanted to know was what his 
real first name was for she was sure, 
she said, that DeWitt was merely a 
sobriquet. After saying that) word 
she choked to death. Carroll 
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Wire—Henry! Come right in this house immediately! 
“Not by dang shight! Not in ‘at housh!” 
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BystanpER— They're fightin’ ‘cause Bill said Alf’s wife wuz cockeyed. 
“But Alf’s a bachelor, ain’t he?” 
“Yeh, but the principle is wot made Alf wild.” 

















| The Last Shall Be the First 


Wes I would call Main Three- 


two-eight 
The Goddess who controls the fate 
Of telephonic calls for me 
Will always get me Eight-two- 
three. . . 
While violently my desk I whack, 


\ maniac, a maniac. 


\ So, now when I want Three-two 

; eight 

No longer do I wax distrait, 

But tell her quite complacently, 

Id like to speak with Eight-two- 
three” 

And Three-two-eight I'm bound to 
get . 

I'll fool hee vet! Tl fool her vet! 

Arthur L. Lippmann 

















There are two political parties in 
this country, not because there are 
two sides to every question, but be- 
cause there are two sides to every 
office—outside and inside. 


( \Funnybones/ 





\ Great INpustRIAL LEADER (to reporter) —Vou can quote me as saying 
It i te stock that I:nows its that the prohibition law must be enforced at any cost! 


. a icin san 
he 1 pay $5 for Gach one printed Suggested Joint Song Recital for 


Judé¢e will pa 

. ; Telephone Subscriber and 
Operator 
Operat r 

“| Hear You Calling me. eg 

“T Want to Be Laz: 
“Meditation from Thais.” 
( ill Mi Lp Sore Rains After 





noon 
Please (10 War and Let Mie 
Sleep.” 
“[ Want What I Want When I 
Want It.” 


“Tf [I Ci in *t Get the Ohne | Want 
“pay It With Mus 
“The Mad Scene alt Lucia.” 


(‘yrano 





KRAZY KRACKS 


“give a sentence with the —) 





WaiteER—Would you mind settling your bill, sir? We're closing now. SS. Her Father Ss. 
Irate Diner (furious from long waiting) —But, dammitall, I haven't him out but 

even been served yet! 
** Ah, well, un that cast ur, there ll he only the cover charge 


‘ 


/ 


Judge pays $5 for each krazy krack printed 
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Alone With the Boss 


{ MceSadden True Story of the Snares 
in a Business Office of a Wicked City) 


A von at last in her little hall bed- 
“room, Mary McFee threw her- 
self on the iron bed and burst into 
It had been a hard day at the 
office, what with all the thousand and 
one tasks that were hers—and what 
did she get for it? A measly $18 a 
week. She wouldn’t stand it any 
longer! And the boss had been a 
little too familiar of late; only this 
morning he had looked at her with 
that unsavory leer like the villain 
has on his face in the movies when 


tears. 


he gets the girl alone in a private 
room at the roadhouse. She couldn't 
stand it any longer! She wouldn't be 
any man’s slave! She was through! 
The long hours were killing her. 
Didn't she work from seven every 
morning until six-thirty every eve- 
ning? I'll say she didn’t! 


===> 
| 





“Ts your neu girl good at making beds?” 


“Yes, but she lies down on the job.” 











aa padded cell, oh, boy! No com- 
muting rush, no radio, no crossword 
puzzles, no dizzy movies and I’m 


crazy!” 





But the casual remark he had made 
to-day when they were alone for a 
few minutes after lunch was too 
much! Muchtoo much! She could 
see him yet as he came over to her 
chair and, leaning close to her ear, 
had whispered the hateful, forbidden 
words. That one terse sentence 
burned like fire in her soul. She 
wouldn’t work for him any longer! 
She couldn’t! Her very being cried 
out against it! Not after those ter- 
rible, unforgettable words. Rather 
starvation than to continue in his 
employ. To-morrow she would not 
go back. She dared not! She could 
not trust herself—for those searing 
words he had uttered were these, “Go 
to the cashier, you dumb Dora, and 
get your pay! You're fired!” 

Nate Collier 


ce 


*. 


Life is like a game of cards—the 
Queen always follows the Jack. 
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IN WRONG 


Pas! | 
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First Bricgut Youna Man—I have it! Let's 


s W. S. Gilbert 
Characterized an 
Follies Goer 
A BUTTER and egg young man, 
« * A partial to leg young man, 
A very gregarious, 
Slightly vicarious, 
Most Middle-west young man. 
Carroll 


Might Have 
Inveterate 


R dad 


Mr. Newrich—I hear that dinosaur 
eggs sell at $60,000 the dozen. 

Mrs. Newrich—Dear me, I must 
have Dumbleigh order some for 
breakfast. 


\ Funnybones/ 


To eat your cake and have it—eat 


it in bed \ 


i ) 
Fudge will pay ‘nssilleseatnealaien @ach one printed S 





LicENsE No. 9,648,573— 


the middle of the block:. 


start a new magazine! 


There’s Nothing Wrong 
With These Sentences 
( ‘NRAMMARIANS tell us that the 
English language is governed by 
certain strict rules which cannot be 
broken with impunity. 
After all, 
language he 


aman is judged by the 
speaks. A man may 
good to his folks, have 
of gold in the bank and in his 


dress well, be 
plenty 
teeth, be entirely free from halitosis 
all educated 
people, simply makes 
cracks like, ““Where was vou?” and 
“Ain't they none left in the bottle?” 
Of course, he can defend himself 
with the excuse that the rules are too 
complicated and are not infallible. 
There is something in that. 


and vet be despised by 


because he 


For instance, the following sen- 
violate the rules 
and yet they make better sense as 
they stand than they would if cor- 
rected to conform to the 


tences apparently 


laws of 
proper usage. 

N. b. These sentences were se 
le ted from the “Correct 1 his Sen- 
tence” department of various news- 
papers and periodicals.) 

When the crowd boarded the train, 
only one man got their seat. 

Hash are nutritious. 

Mrs. Peck and her husband will 
give you her opinion. 

“Those votes for me were cast by 
some one,” said the defeated candi- 
date testily. 

Robert Cyril O' Brien 





H’ m—that’s the last time I'll ever turn a corner in 























What’s Wrong With These 
Sentences? ——— 
Pret, _ — . : ee | 


[ i the happiest man in the world.” 
‘Just one more round and I quit 
nor lose 
I am the master in my home.” 
Phe tired business man went 

home and went to bed.” 

I'm busy at the office, honey.” 

“Oh, this is so sudden!” 

I'll be ready in a minute, sweet- 
eart. 

Phe United States has given pro 
hibition a trial and found it a su 
I think New York is far superior 
rm. If it weren't for m 
business, I wouldn't live West an- 
other da 

“T had a lot of trouble down in 

Florida this winter to find a real 


to hicas 





estate man to 0 me some prop- 
erty. 
‘This is a very funny list.” MODERN MOTTOES 
Carroll “I'd rather be wrong than be President!” 
- _ _— ..% Crool 


] | AVE you then came into my hile, 


Only to vanish and depart? 
With angwish keen, my sole is rife, 
For you have broke my trustin’ 
heart. 


Have vou then went awav from me, 
And never will return no more? 
I never knowed no man could be 


So crool and heartless to the core 


I've never kine W ho nan like vou, 





So handsome, plavful-like and gay, 
I'd oughta saw you wasn't true, 
"Twas just your fic kle, careless 
wa 
You've learned me what a prize you 
was 
Hain't there no way to make you 
care? 
Take back them crool words, becuz 
They've almost druv me to de 


spair! 





I haven't slept, I haven't et, 
I can't enjoy my life no more! 
NEXT The little hinchroom where we met 
“That padlocks on your house for a year, you've been drinking Will soon have crape upon the 
liquor in there door' Vivien Chandler 
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"*LEIPFPE F}ESERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS’* 


JUDGE 


(= sup pawn nay thyme their 
Was say made, 
Whose wore she die beef oar she 


wood agree 


‘Toot ache aim an two beer wed dead 


spouse, 
Sheath ought she was well offal 
loan, use sea. 


But cheek hood knot bee leave 
gnome an wood come, 
An dinner hart she new she'd like 
too wed, 
If sheik hood own lea get ache cave- 
man bowled. 
Who'd rag herb eve thee hare up 
honor head. 





A Crossword Poem 
To be Read Aloud Rapidly 


She kept tin cider mine day pick 
sure of 
The fell low who wood sum day 
command get her. 
Her he row mussed bee bray van 
dare ring two, 
And riches wood make hymn a hole 
lot bettor. 


But cheese awe watt ale lot of joy 
she mist 
Wench he aloud sum good men two 
get pastor, 


And she maid upper mined she'd 


bettor take 
A chance and merry thief first mail 
hoo aster. 


She wed a home lea guy with hard 
lea dough 
Enough two buver clothes, an 


chews, and lids. 


Sheet aches inn washing four thee 


neigh burrs now, 
And awl sew is them other of sick 


skids. 


Them oral of mice tory is just this: 


“Don’t waist ewer thyme on silly, 
cents less rot. 
You've dun ale lot of work two reed 
this poem, 
And now that ewe are threw, watt 


have ewe got  t Ted Oshorne 














Doctor Neersite gets his stethoscope and the radio phones mixed 
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WHO’S WHO IN JUDGE 








CARROLL CARROLI 


HE above photograph is probably a great sur- 
prise to you, readers, for we'll bet you thought 
all along that Carroll Carroll was a girl! Car- 
roll is a native-born New Yorker, but for some in- 
explicable reason was educated in Chicago. How- 
ever, this only goes to prove that knowledge is a 
wonderful thing for, as soon as he became edu- 
cated, he moved right back to New York and began 
writing humorous copy. He plays the typewriter 


entirely by ear, and never took a lesson in his life. 



































—then panic, a frantic scramble for exits, all 
checked holocaust. 
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Salesmen Wanted | 
$300 to $600 a Month 


We have immediate openings for 100 men on our national 
sales force. Previous selling experience will be valuable but 
is not essential, as we conduct our own course of training 
which makes our representatives experts in fire prevention 


An Excellent Income 
Fyr-Fyter is a device which means fire prevention. It bears 
the label of approval of the (Fire) Underwriters. It is en- 
dorsed by fire chiefs and fire protection organizations. It is 
being used by such concerns as the Standard Oil Company, 
International Harvester, Ford Motor Company and General 
Motors Corporation. 
Every public building, factory, business, home, school or 
hospital is a logical prospect for Fyr-Fyter. Fyr-Fyter 
representatives, because they know fire prevention, sell time 
after time to the same customers as their needs for fire 


tection increase. 
Write At Once 


This is an opportunity for you to join one of the most suc- 
cessful sales organizations in the world. It is an oppor- 
tunity for you to get started in a permanent business 
that will pay you a splendid and ever-increasing 
Write at once for information about 


income 
positions now open. Use the coupon below. 
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The Fyr-Fyter Co, “Mp 


Will your busine 


Just a little blaze, starting in an unexpected place, at an unexpected time 


ss be next? 








", 
745 Fyr-Fyter Bidg., “nm AAW _r 
; Dayton, Ohio. 
' ; “ 
; Gentlemen Send - % 
full details of your prop« “my 
sitior Tell ‘ %, 
ition ell me how I ca "% 
\ become he - sreventior ‘%, 
come the fire preven %, 
i expert in my community, t 


with 
m $300 ¢ 


a chance to earn fr 


$600 a month. 


Name 





1 Addres 5 
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the horror of a raging, un- 


This is the history of fire—written a million times— 
screaming at you in the headlines of every newspaper. 


It takes every- 
thing—property as well as 
life. The result is invariably 
a catastrophe. Your busi- 
ness is gone, employes out 
of work, customers forced 
to your competitors—your 
work of a lifetime swept away. 
Half a billion dollars was the 
price of fire last year. Seventeen 
thousand lives sacrificed on the 
altar of carelessness and un- 
preparedness. Protect your 
business from fire. 


MAKE IT SAFE WITH 
FYR-FYTER 


Fyr-Fyter prevents firelosses. It 
is small, light, convenient. Any- 
one can operate it—instinctive- 
ly. It smothers fire instantly. 
And its cost is insignificant. It 
is sold by trained men who are 
experts in fire prevention and 
whose advice is worth heeding. 
THE FYR-FYTER CO. 
745 Fyr-Fyter Bldg., Dayton, Ohio 
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Fyr-Fyter Products 
for every purpose 


‘*Fyr-Man”’ 
1 ne Fyr-Fyter 


” n 
Fyr-Fyt r ; 
A popular 
by re 
$25.00 














UNDERWRITERS LABORATORIES 
INSPECTED 
ONE QUART FIRE EXTINGUISHER 


PUMP Ty PE- Ne & 49504 }} 
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*‘Super’ 
The last word 
on Badeorsed 
by i ’ c 
every 
quar $12.00 
1% t 

$15.00 


Fyr-Fyter Super 
Products bear the 
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